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	1. Chapter 1

Secret Ch 1

Warnings: Fontcest, gender identity stuff, later chapters will be M

I have a secret. Well actually. I have several secrets. It's kind of part of my charm. Many of my secrets I have to keep hidden so that others do not worry but one of them…

"Brother, I am going training with Undyne now I will be back later please pick up that sock in the living room while I am gone. And this time when you pick it up please do not just set it back down in the same spot. And by that I mean do not just set it down beside where it was originally. Move it to your room. And when you move it do not bring it back."

"Will do bro." Papyrus leaves and I do exactly as he asked. After bringing the sock to my room I pick up a different sock and place it where the first was. "Well nothing like a nap after doing something productive." I go into Pap's room and lay down on his bed. It feels safe here.

I have a secret. The only reason no one knows is because I've lived with this secret my whole life. It isn't anything bad or really anything good. It's just a secret. I could tell people. Or at least tell my brother but it wouldn't change anything and really I don't know how I could even bring it up.

I slide the blankets over me and press myself against the wall. I don't sleep well. At least not in my own room. But in this bed where my brother sleeps peacefully I can almost sleep without fear of night terrors. Past time lines come back to me in waves of fear choking me. Drowning unable to reach the surface until Paps shakes me awake. I don't sleep at night. But in the mornings when my brother leaves to train I crawl into his bed and I feel safe. Like the action figures can protect me from what has already happened.

This is my reality. And in what place does my secret have amongst all this misery. My secret is so minor and insignificant that no one would be affected. But. Every day that I keep it hidden feels like a lie to myself.

Papyrus and I were created by the previous royal scientist. I wonder sometimes If my brother even remembers. I remember. We were created to be mates to one another. Two halves of one monster. Orange and his compliment blue. I was created first from his left hand, Papyrus from his right. There was a time before Papyrus was created that I was alone. Sometimes I remember that loneliness. Sometimes I experience it anew.

Shortly after Papyrus was created, the royal scientist fell into the core. Having been created first I knew what Papyrus and I were meant to be. And I knew what I was. I called him my brother and he held my hand as I led him out of the lab. I remember he had many questions. I told him my name and then I told him his. He seemed to like his name.

I hold his pillow between myself and the wall. I have a secret. Every day I wonder if I should tell him. It will only get harder if I choose to wait. Or should I even tell him. It wouldn't change anything. It wouldn't change who I am. I could just pretend a little longer. He doesn't have to know. _So why do I want him to know._

He will be back soon so I reluctantly crawl out of his bed and go to my own. Pappy is kind and innocent. I know he would not treat me any differently. Do I want him to treat me differently? He knows that we were meant to be mates. I told him though neither of us ever acted on it. Would he… if he knew my secret. It's so easy and comfortable between us. Would that change if he found out. I can't keep going back and forth. Do I tell him or not?

I'm not his brother. If anything… I would be his sister.


	2. Chapter 2

Authors note: I know they are short (originally started posting them on tumblr but I figured why not post them on here) currently this story is unfinished, but since the chapters are shorter I should be able to finish it faster. I do not own.

I keep my door locked. It's a habit. Sometimes when Pap isn't home I take off my clothes and inspect my body. Skeletons do not have genitals, but if I were to create one with magic I know it would not be a penis. There are minor differences between a male and female skeleton. Would Papyrus even notice how much rounder my pelvis is or why my bones are so much smaller than his. Would he notice how much larger the gap in my pelvis bone is compared to his. A gap formed so that I would be capable of bringing a child into the world. Even covered in clothing I feel like he can see these minor differences. Like maybe he already knows. Like maybe he already knows that I've been lying to him.

Maybe these differences aren't enough to convince him that I'm a girl. As far as skeletons go I'd say I'm decently attractive... If I were a male. With other female monsters, someone can clearly tell what gender they are. Undyne is more manly than I am, but has a sort of beauty to her. And Alphy is timid and…. Cute. Skeletons aren't cute or beautiful. I could keep my true gender hidden my whole life. Skeletons don't have skin or flesh so as long as I stay clothed no one will know.

Sometimes when I'm alone I use my magic to create breasts. If I weren't a skeleton, they would naturally grow and maybe then my brother would know my secret without me having to tell him. Sometimes I form small breasts beneath my clothing. Small enough that no one can notice the difference. But I feel more confident in my gender. Justified in what I am. I feel.. almost… beautiful. Like it wasn't an accident to make me a female. This is what I truly am.

Other times when I'm alone I create large heavy boobs. To big to fit fully in my hands. If I weren't a skeleton would I be curvy? Would I have a rolling midsection large thighs. I think I would want to be a large woman. To never be mistaken for the other gender. Right now I lack any curves that would make me look more feminine. I would wish to have those natural curves.

I can hear Papyrus return so I pull my clothes over my body effectively hiding who I am. I keep my breasts small content with know they are there even if no one else knows.

"Sans, Brother are you still asleep? We must get ready for our sentry duty."

"Sorry Paps, I was just BONE tired." He grumbles at me.

"Sans, did you really move another sock out here. You don't even wear socks why do you have them?"

"Well I'm STOCKING up in case I ever start." We continue like this until we reach our posts. Mine is farther away but I don't stop at it. I go to the giant door of the runes.

I lied before. One person knows that I'm a girl, but she doesn't know who I am exactly. Still even if it's a hollow achievement, it makes me happy. Even though I sound masculine she could tell right away what I am.

"Knock Knock."

"Who is there?"

"Etch"

"Etch who?"

"Bless you." She laughs happily. I'm sure it's lonely closed off inside there.

"I have missed your jokes. How are you doing?"

"About the same." Always the same. I press my hand to my chest. I can feel the slight curve of my breasts. No one can see them. But I know they are there. I know they are there.


	3. Chapter 3

My brother is very tall. Sometimes if I'm lucky he will carry me. Everything looks so much different from up high. Is that why he is always smiling. Always happy. Always trusting. Like he can see over the forest of pain that has been planted. Sometimes he will carry me. At those times I am too anxious to keep the breasts formed so I hide them. But sometimes when he holds me I can feel myself subconsciously forming an opening for him. It's happened so often and though I've tried countless times I cannot stop myself when we are that close. He hasn't realized yet. My sweet oblivious brother.

But right now he is at his post and I am at mine. Too far away to see one another. Sometimes it feels lonely. Papyrus is motivated and hardworking. I am not. I use to be. Before all of these time anomalies started happening. Because it mattered. He wants to capture a human. I think he'd be happy if he could just see one. I'm not sure he knows what the royal guard would do to the human if one is captured. I don't want him to know.

My life has been a series of ploys to keep my brother's eyes innocent. And for the most part It's been successful. He's happy. And we might be forced underground, but our home is cozy and safe. I'm content here.

Around noon I meet my brother at his post and we go to grab lunch at Grillby's. When he charges ahead and I fall behind he stops, returns to my side, and picks me up. An opening automatically forms and I hold my legs tight together to keep from responding inappropriately.

"Brother." That word stings every time. Like he's testing if I will continue to lie to him. "You have been unusually tired lately. I know you have not been sleeping well at night is there something you wish to talk about."

"Ha no bro, I'm fine."

"Do not think I haven't noticed how you only have 1 hp. That isn't safe. I know we do not talk about serious things often but..." We arrive in Snowdin.

"Come on Paps. You snow I'm just a bonehead. But I haven't been (snow)flaking on my duties."

"Brother I am seriously worried. You don't tell me anything. I can see how tired you are when I leave to go train with Undyne. Is it nightmares? Do you wish to sleep with me at night?" I most definitely cannot do that.

"Papyrus, I'm fine. I swear. Let's just get some grub. If we don't hurry back, we could miss a human." He doesn't look convinced.

"Brother if we do find a human, how do I know that you will be safe. If they try to hurt you, you might die. Sans, I can stand to think of you getting hurt, so I need to know if you are honestly okay. I need to know why you only have one hp. And I need to know if there is something I can do to keep you safe." Just kiss me my brave prince. Yea no. Not going to say that.

"Paps as long as you are around I'm not going anywhere. You have to believe that." He sets me down and I feel my body calm. I let myself form breasts and I feel more relaxed.

"Let's eat, but I am not done talking about this brother. I am still worried."


	4. Chapter 4

Papyrus never forgets anything. We didn't go back to patrolling for humans after we ate. I must have been acting really off for him to be that worried. We walk wordlessly back to our small home, once we unlock the door he steers me towards the couch and makes me sit down.

"Brother until I am sure that you are well enough, I do not want you helping me capture humans."

"Papyrus, I'm fine. You're worrying too much."

"No. I don't think I am. Sans, I notice the way you've been acting. Lately you seem more anxious. And don't think I haven't realized that you have been sleeping in my bed once I leave." I can't say anything. "You are always welcome to stay with me in my room if it will help you sleep."

"Heh. I haven't been sleeping in your bed. Why would you think that bro?"

"I always make my bed each morning before I go to train with Undyne, and each day when I come home my bed is no longer made. And it's warm from where someone has been laying in it. Brother… Sans. Why did you lie to me?" I can't speak. His hand grasps mine tenderly. "I am not mad at you brother. I have to get back to patrolling, you may take a nap in my bed if you would like." All too soon his hand releases mine.

A part of me would like to crawl in his bed. But I feel anxious doing that... now that he knows. Instead I head back to Grillby's. By now the lunch rush will be gone and he will have no problem with me occupying one of his stools for a few hours.

"Hey Grillby. Can I get some of the good stuff?" He slides a bottle of ketchup in front of my usual seat.

"… Perhaps you should be resting." As always he talks slowly and quietly.

"Na. I'd much rather just hang out here."

"… The nightmares again?"

"Uh.. nightmares."

"… You told me… once before…when you were intoxicated…that you have nightmares… most nights." I don't remember that. But it sounds like something I would confess while drunk.

"Yea. I've had a couple." He doesn't push. Grillby's is really popular. Sure it's the only restaurant in Snowdin, and yeah the food is great. But I still think the reason it's so popular is it's the warmest place in Snowdin. Without me asking he slides a drink in front of me. It burns slightly and I can feel tension melting away.

"…I recommend… drinking slowly… you tend to… get drunk… easily…"

"Heh. I'm fine. I'm not going to get drunk." He doesn't press the issue. Occasionally someone will come in, but I become less aware of this as time passes. When everything starts looking fuzzy I let my eyes slide closed.

_My bones feel numb. I can hear wind whooshing loudly in my ears. Everything is white. A speck of color catches my attention. Something tells me to not look. To run away, but I walk towards that vibrant color in a sea of white. My body stills. Again begging me to not look, but I'm being pulled. Being called. I sink to my knees and grasp the scrap of red fabric. Beneath it a pile of gray dust. I scream._


	5. Chapter 5

When I open my eyes everything is dark. I'm in bed. I'm wedged between the wall and my brother. I know it's him because I can feel bony fingers rub my back softly. I know he's awake. And I know he can tell that I'm awake. Neither of us say anything. I'm hesitant to move because if he knows, that I know, that he knows I'm awake; he might try talking. And right now I don't want to talk. I'm happy just being wedged between the wall and my brother. I don't mind that his body is hard and uncomfortable. I don't mind that he's quietly humming. I don't mind that his hand is low on my back. I don't mind that I'm lying on his ribcage.

I don't know how I got here but I can make a guess. I fell asleep at Grillby's and Papyrus carried me home. He's been worried about me. It doesn't surprise me that he brought me to his room. It doesn't surprise me that he's pretending that he doesn't realize that I'm awake. When his hand lays on the back of my head and rubs it softly I let my eyes close.

Papyrus has always been a good brother. A good person. Sometimes it's scary. He believes in others. He believes the best about others. I don't have that luxury. I don't have that ability. I think maybe I did at one point but not anymore.

There isn't any room to move and that makes me happy. Because I have an excuse to be against him. His skull rests on top of mine. If we had lips he would be kissing the top of my head… instead I only hear a hushed clack. Bone scrapes on bone when he nuzzles his head against mine. The scratching sound is comforting.

I want to sleep. I feel like right now I might could. But he's so close that I can't bring myself to close my eyes. So I just keep my face buried against his chest where it's been since I woke up. Every touch has me suppressing a shiver. I'm so tired but my body is tense refusing to relax so close to my mate. When I woke I had already formed an opening for him. I don't want to know what would happen if he found out about it. Fuck if he found out. No. He can't find out. I can't breathe. What would I do. No. Can't.

"Shh. Calm down Sans. I'm here. Just sleep. I will protect you from anything scary. Don't be afraid. I love you Sans." I know you do brother. His words are almost enough to put me at ease. I let myself close my eyes and when I open them again it's morning.


	6. Chapter 6

I don't know how to act when I wake up. Should I act nonchalant. Should I just sneak out before he wakes up? No. I'm sure he's already awake. And even If he weren't, I'm between him and the wall. I really don't want to move at all. My body doesn't feel stiff from thrashing all night. Stiff from dreams that I can't escape from. I didn't dream anything. Just stared at blank nothingness. I'm comfortable. But I can't just lay in bed all day. Eventually I will have to admit that I'm awake. I enjoy another minute of quiet comfort then I sit up slowly. Papyrus follows. He's looking at me. The same way he always looks at me. But also not the same way. He's looking at me with eyes that clearly shows how much he adores me, but at the same time... they are calculating. Watching me. Watching for something off in the way I hold my eyes or off in my movements.

"Sans. Maybe you should lay back down. Get some more sleep." He softly tries to push me back on the bed.

"Heh. Very funny Paps. You know we have to go out and patrol for humans." His gaze is still searching for something.

"No.. No we don't Sans. Please just get some more rest."

"Heh. And let you miss capturing a human. Not a chance bro." His eyes narrow thoughtfully.

"My desire to capture a human and become part of the royal guard has made me neglect you. I have let my desires impede my ability to look after you. Sans, I am your brother I should have been protecting you over anyone else." His words are absolute. "I will not be returning to capturing humans until I am sure you are well."

"Come on Papyrus, I'm fine. You're worrying over nothing."

"Sans. Yesterday I had to carry you home from Grillby's because you fell asleep. That wouldn't bother me so much had you not also been screaming loudly. You were thrashing and in a panic. You wouldn't let anyone near you. Your magic flared up and I fear what might have happened had it not been Grillby next to you. He had to restrain you while someone came and retrieved me. Sans, when I picked you up you clung to me and cried. I know… I know that you hide things from me. I know that you want to protect me, but I am not a child anymore. I can keep you safe as well. That is why I train every day." I can't talk. I don't know what to say. His hand grasps mine softly. "Your safety comes first."

When I still do not say anything he lays me down and pulls me against him. "Sleep a little longer Sans. I will stay here the entire time for you. I will protect you from the scary things." His arms force me against him but it's comforting. I want to protest. Tell him that it's best if we patrol for humans. Tell him that I'm fine. Tell him that I'm the older brother and to trust me when I say that I am fine. Tell him that I do not need him to protect me. Tell him… But I can't say anything. He wouldn't listen to me right now. He wouldn't believe any of the lies. And maybe that's another reason I've always loved him.

It's so easy to just dodge attacks. That sometimes you forget how to take them head on.


	7. Chapter 7

I have a secret. My brother and I were made for each other. I have a secret. We are mates. I have a secret. We have never solidified the bonds. I have a secret. I've always kept my gender a secret. I have a secret. I have so many secrets.

Paps hasn't let me out of his sight since the 'falling asleep at Grillby's incident'. It's been three days. Today I finally convinced him that it's safe to leave me alone. He went to go train with Undyne. She was pissed that he skipped three days of training. As soon as he left I headed to Grillby's. It wasn't quite lunch time and way past breakfast so no one was inside except for the flame elemental.

He was the first friend we- my brother and I- made in this town. I quietly walk in and sit at my ususal bar stool.

"…. Sans. Are you feeling better."

"Yes. Uh sorry about the whole. Scene thing."

"It… is fine. I asked… the others… to leave when you began screaming."

"Yea. Sorry that you had to do that."

"Sans… you told me something… that you would… not like me knowing." No. No. "No one else… was inside… at the time… and you had not yet… fallen asleep. But you were… very intoxicated." No.

"Heh. Well you know you can't believe the things I say when I'm drunk."

"… It is alright Sans. I… will not tell anyone… your secret… will stay safe with me."

"I have to know… exactly what I told you."

"…" Before he can say anything someone comes in. They look worriedly at me and then they smile softly. So they witnessed the scene. I'm still to panicked to care. What did I tell him? Is it the secret or a different one? I'm sure he can tell by my eyes how nervous I am. His eyes narrow slightly. He slides a slip of paper with my tab on it. It's lower than it should be. The day I was last in was Tuesday. On Tuesday ladies drink for half price. He doesn't say anything. He takes the order of the customer, then brings it to the table. I pay my tab like I do at the end of every week.

He returns to standing behind the bar. "… it stays between us Sans… Do not worry." But I am. Someone else knows. Is this bad. Is it… a good thing. It could help if I have some place that I can be… myself. I leave and go to the door of the Runes. It's been three days. I'm sure she has been lonely.

"I am glad you are back my friend. I was worried." There is safety in telling your secrets to someone who doesn't know you.

"No one knows that I am a girl. How did you know?"

"Sometimes one just knows. Why do you hide it?"

"I just. Have always hid it. I don't really look like a female. And I've hid it so long.. why bother."

"Because you clearly want to be seen as a girl. But my friend for those that love you nothing will really change. They love you as you are. Something as superficial as gender will not matter to those that hold you important. It doesn't make a difference to me. I worry for you and cherish you regardless. I'm sure your brother would feel the same. Perhaps you should tell him first. He will likely be the easiest to be honest with." But he worries me the most. He's all I have. If he rejected me… if I had to return to being alone. I don't know what I would do.

"Thank you. I may not be able to come back for a few days. But when I do… I might need you to cheer me up again. Just in case… it doesn't go as positive as you think it will."


	8. Chapter 8

"Sans. There you are. Why are you at your sentry station. I told you. No one's capturing humans until you are well."

"Yea I just needed some fresh air. Just went for a little walk." He's examining me. CHECKing for anything different before he ACTs.

"Sans."

"I'm not your brother." His expression doesn't change. "I've been lying to you." I feel panic rising inside of me. His arms wrap around me and softly lift me up.

"We will be at home in a moment Sans. You can wait to tell me all of this when we are in the comfort of our home. The panic is fleeing my body. I feel myself going limp. For once my body hasn't formed an opening for my mate. As if it knows how precarious this situation is. I don't feel like a girl. I sure as fuck don't look like one. No one can tell. But she -the lady in the ruins- could tell.

We've entered Snowdin and the panic is returning. Every step has us closer to a fracture in our relationship. I can't break. I can feel my soul wavering and trembling. He opens the door and I'm suppressing the urge to 'shortcut' away. He carries me up the stairs. His door is opened then closed behind us. I should have told him everything at my sentry station. I had already built up the courage, but not in his room. In his bed facing him. I know he can clearly see how my soul is shaking, but he hasn't questioned me. He hasn't said a word.

Directly in front of me. It's been so many minutes but he isn't prompting me to talk. He's waiting patiently. A small comforting smile. The room is dark because he left the lights off. I'm thankful for that, but my eye sockets have adjusted. His eyes are faintly glowing orange and my eyes blue as a reflex.

"I'm not your brother. I've been lying to you." I pull my knees against my ribs. I let small breasts form. It's comforting to validate myself at this moment. "But I've been lying to you about many other things that are more important than what I am. For a while now I've been… remembering timelines. And in some of them bad things happen to you and to everyone else. During the day I can suppress them, but at night I get terrible nightmares." I can feel small drips of liquid leak from my eyes. I lay my head against my knees and force my voice to be even.

I can hear him move closer and wrap boney arms around me.

"Sans. It might… be beneficial to discuss the dreams at length. Maybe if you do not suppress them during the day then they will not be so bad when you are trying to sleep."

"I don't know brother. I just hate thinking about those thoughts." His arms are tighter. "But that isn't what I wanted to talk to you about. My.. secret, it's not important. It shouldn't be important. When I'm seeing timelines where you are being turned to dust this should not even be on the list of things I worry over."

"Just tell me Sans."

"Papyrus… I'm a girl." It's quiet for a moment.

"Okay Sans." I force myself to look up at him.

"What do you mean 'okay'."

"I mean that male or female. You are still Sans." He looks thoughtful for a moment. "Should I start calling you 'Sister'?"

"Papyrus, this… doesn't bother you?"

"Well I have known for a while now that you aren't biologically a male, but you've never corrected me so I thought that was how you preferred to be viewed. I've called you brother and a boy since I could talk, and you never told me that you were a girl, so I just thought that you didn't think of yourself as a girl. And regardless you're still Sans."

"How.. how long have you known?" He's thinking again.

"When we moved to Snowdin and you started drinking at Grillby's. There were many nights I carried you home because you were drunk. A few times you got sick so I cleaned you up. I didn't think anything of undressing you because I've known you my entire life and we are mates. And I couldn't leave you dirty, so I would clean you up. wash the dirty clothes and redress you. I never told you because I knew you would tell me if you wanted to."

"You've known all this time."

"Is that bad? Sans, I have never had a moment without you. Were you... worried that I would not take it well?" His eyes are switching between emotions.

"Well ya know… I was worried that things would change... or that they wouldn't change. And no one ever knew."

"Sans." I'm being pulled against him and it just feels so nice. "You will always be my most precious person. No matter what gender you are you are still Sans. So all you need to tell me is do you want me to start calling you big sis now?" I find myself nodding slowly. When he pulls away from me he's smiling.

"Papyrus, you aren't disappointed. I mean.. skeletons aren't exactly pretty and as far as girls go, I might be better off with people thinking I'm a guy." The smile disappears.

"Sister," I exhale at that word "you are my mate. And I find you completely adorable. I… I promise Sans… "He's clinched his eyes shut and his mouth is pulled into a disgusted frown. "With me around you will never feel bonely."

"Heh. Heh heh. But Pap you know I can be a bit of a numbSKULL." His mouth clanks against the top of my head.

"That's fine. As long as you're my numbskull. Are you feeling better now Sans?" My mouth pulls into a smile on Its own.

"Yea. I'm good Pap."

"Good then to celebrate, I the Great Papyrus will make delicious spaghetti for us." He looks at me. "And then after we eat you will tell me about those time lines." He never forgets anything.


	9. Chapter 9

"Yes I sometimes get nightmares as well, but never to this extent." Papyrus is sitting next to me on our lumpy couch. Our conversation is light all things considered. I let myself form small breasts beneath my baggy jacket.

"They get bad. It isn't always the same, but the kid comes and bad things happen. I know they are events that have already happened." I push the frozen spaghetti around on my plate.

"Well you are to sleep with me from now on so that I can monitor you while you are sleeping." I don't argue with him. After everything that I've been stressing over… he just made it so easy. I should have known he wouldn't judge me. I feel like such an idiot worrying for so long. "Sister." He pulls me from my thoughts. I just. I love the sound of that word.

"Yea bro."

"Did you want to tell the others about your gender?"

"Maybe eventually. Grillby knows. Apparently the other night when I was drinking, I told him. I just. It took a while for me to tell you." But honestly his is the only opinion I really care about. With the others if they have a problem with me it would sting, but if Papyrus had… it would have destroyed me.

"I'm just sorry I did not ask you myself. I just was so sure you would tell me if you had a problem." His hand lays on top of mine and my body reacts appropriately for my mate. I refuse to let it show on my face. "I think it would be very good for you to tell the others." He picks me up before I can say anything.

"Papyrus."

"I will be right there with you Sister. You have been pretending for so long, you will feel much happier after everyone knows." He's carrying me to the boatman… or the boatwoman. I wonder if they feel how I felt. Or do they just not care. "Miss could you please take us to waterfall?" The figure nods.

"Tralala make sure to wear extra gloves when taking a bath. Tralala." Papyrus thanks her and starts to Undyne's house.

"How did you know that she was a girl."

"Nyeh heh heh. I asked of course. Most mornings she takes me here and I did not know so it would have been rude to have simply not asked." We are already to Undyne's house. And I'm suddenly nervous. The sound of bone clanking on bone. His face is pressed against the top of my head. "You do not have anything to worry over. We all care about you."

"Hey Pap. Didn't expect you over. Sup sans." I just nod.

"Undyne Sans has something to say." Not ready. She tilts her head to the side. She's not wearing her armor and she just exudes femininity. Her long hair is pulled back like always and she has curves… Whereas I'm just skin and bones… without the skin. "Go on Sans."

"I'm a… I'm not. I'm a… I'm not." I'm trapped in a loop. Papyrus curls his fingers against my jacket and somehow it comforts me. Undyne's face is pulled in forced patience. "Could you tell me how to look more feminine?" Her eyes squint for a moment. "I've been pretending to be a male my entire life, but I'm really a girl. I don't like being mistaken. So please teach me how to look like a girl." Everything is quiet for a long moment.

"Well. I have time after Papyrus's training lesson and before his cooking lesson. But I'm really not that girly. And there isn't exactly rules for what is and what isn't 'looking like a girl'. When I wear my armor I'm mistaken for being a man sometimes, but that doesn't define me. I'm a girl and I feel like a girl. Maybe before you ask someone to tell you their definition of femininity, you should figure out what that means to you." I'm more relaxed. "I might mess up occasionally, but I'll try to remember to refer to you as a chick. But uh… why did you wait so long to come clean."

"Just. Didn't know how people would take it."

"Well that's stupid. We're your friends, like this will change anything." Those words are almost as comforting as my mate's hands rubbing circles in my back.


End file.
